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force.. But if that is so, why are we not
all perfectly complacent and contented, why
do we love and grieve and wish to be differ-
ent ? I do still believe that there is a spirit
that mingles with our hopes and dreams,
something personal, beautiful, fatherly, pure,
something which is unwillingly tied to earth
and would be free if it could. The sense
that we are ourselves wholly separate and
distinct, with experience behind us and ex-
perience before us, seems to me a fact beside
which all other facts pale into insignificance.
And next in strength to that seems the fact
that we can recognise, and draw near to, and
be amazingly desirous of, as well as no less
strangely hostile to, other similar selves;
that our thought can mingle with theirs,
pass into theirs, as theirs into ours, forging
a bond which no accident of matter can
dissolve.

Does it really satisfy the lover, when he
knows that his love is answered, to realise
that it is all the result of some preceding
molecular action of the brain? That does
not seem to me so much a truculent state-
ment as a foolish statement, shirking, like a
glib and silly child, the most significant of
data. And I think we shall do well to say